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1m. O 88 why leaf'ft chou a 
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The Merry SON GSTER: | 


i 


BEING arr 


q A Collection of. SONGS: 


Containing, 


Nelly to mourn ?' 
As Jamie Gay gang'd bliche his 
Way 


T 72 Sun like any Bridegroom 


Conß d in the Houſe till the 

Age of Fifteen. 

Why Celia, this conftant op- 
biaiding ? 


6. When Bluſhes dy'd the Cheeks 


7. 


8. Fairer than the opening Lillies. 
9. Here lives a fair Creature, her 


of Morn. 
Twas a Twelvemonth age, nay, 
perhaps they are twain. 


W it is true. 


«< 


clever ? 


: IT. Say, good Maſter Bacchus, a 


4 


on your Butt. 


12. My Fond Shepherds of late were 


{o bleſt. 


13. Not lar from Towa a * : 


Squire, 


14. Downina Meadow both fir = 1 
gay. > 
15. O where is that Pretty Sweer 


Sailor - 
16. As t'other Day o'er the & 
Meadow I paſt. 


17. In a neat little Cot. . 


18. When Lovely Atnora FE 


Printed = Sold in A Church Yard, Baw Lang. 


Lennon. -& 


*. 


—— 


10. Where amy Swain, ſo o blythe and 


: 
\ 3 — 


=» * 


— = * 


—_— ts te) 2.7 
= 22 "EF SIP 1 wy 
fe JPOOD £4D D 1 B. The Birde dung, 
Oo Sawney, why leav'ft thout hy Nelly to 
* 


And Flowret, nid around. 

rn, 7.975 And as they walk'd'of love they talk dot 
preſence cou'd eaſe my, when naething can And Lovers Joys hen crown'd. 

| pleaſe me, . And now the Sun had roſe th Noon, In à 

Th; preſence cou' d eaſe me; G The zenith of his Power 


No dowie I ſigh or the banks of the birn ; : | Lek 
. Or thro? the Woed Lagdie, until thou return, When to the ſhade their ſteps they mad nd 


* 
- 


Ten ie Wopd Loddic, .thro? tlie Wood Te paſs the mid-day Hour 5+ Wy a 
' - Laddie thre the Wood, thro the Wood, The bonny-Lad rowl'd in his Plad, 
thro the Weeg younlg 37; © © The Laſs that ſcorn'd to frqwn ; Ind 


. 


No dovie Iſigb, &c," | She ſoon f the E th 
. ; 8 She ſoon forgot the Ewes ſhe ſought, 
T0 3 benny; gs! gs * And be te gang to Town. » 
| dots + / ap are ſinging, and rrimroſes D {MO NandCHLOE, |. J 
ivging, . ; : 2 
Vet . vg pleaſes mine eye or mine car, HE ſun like any bridegroom giy * 


Wen tbro the Wood Lddie ye dinnã 12 "2 + Roſe to ſlurs the. f Pripg, hey 
That Iain ketten ome Thare novtozell, > „And now ts hail'd the birth'of May,, 
I ; Gs. We . „ » 


I'm _— — ſcorn eng baith ev'nifg and And birds began to ſin g. | hat 
Their j-ering goes aft to my heart wi à knell, When Damon tript it o'er the plain, 
Then thro” the Wood Laddie 1 wander my fell. Dear Cloe's heart to win; | he) 

+ Then ftay my dear-Sawney po longer awsy, But at the windows rapt in vain, 2 
Bet quick as an arrow haftehere to thy marrow, | She would not let him in. 
= What living in langu.r till that happy day, Bed. h s fo h 8 | ind 
Wbes thru the Wood Laddir, we If dance, fg. e the manſtons Where the Great, The) 
5 and play, : r 9 80 de feats wake 
3 33 | he Druids us'd to celebrate \nd 
5 IE GAY. I. The-virtues they admir'd 3 
AS Jamie Gay gang'd blith his ove whiſper'd this in Damon's ear, Till 
Along the Banks of Tweed = And bad the ſong begin — 

I bonny Laſs as ever was, * nd thus he ſung to pleaſe the fair, ha 

Came tripping o'er the Mead. In hopes ſhe'd let him in. 
The hearty Swain, untaught to feign, So ſweet his ſong, the maiden roſe, ith 

be buxome Nymph ſurvey' d. In rural plain attire, p | 


And full of Glee, as Lad could be, And like the genial ſeaſon glows, ot | 
© © Beſpoke rke pretty Maid. With thirſting ſoft deſire: | 


Dear Laffie tell, why by thy Sel, But angry like by Love controul'd, Mis { 


Thou loaely wandereſt here? Cry d, Shepherd, why this din? 


My Ewes, ſhe cry'd, are ſtraying wide, Why wake me thus ? I've often told, Ar 


; 3 Town l' ſe hie, he made reply, The fair one in his arms he preſt, 


7 7 * * 
0 N * 
w * + = x7 i _ 
= d 
— —— 


ba, 


=” "Some muckle Sport to ſee, And kiſt her o'er and o'er, 
Put thou'rt ſo ſweet, fo trim and neat, And who with honour in his breaſt, 
'I'fe ſeek thy Ewes with thee. Would then have thought of more | W 
She gin her Hand, ard made no ſtand To church he led her in nis arms, Bent 


0 


| n- v,. | By your beau 1b 2 
ee Onfn d in the houſe till the age "When I ru Av from young D . 
of fifteen, yr Kiſs : 
k"gfior a man, but the Clown, whom my Phar! my dear; ie is monſt'rows 7. 
, 2 Face had yet ſeen : 24405 volt voking, 2 
n, In aunt to inſtru me, a formal O Old To take ſuch a trifle ami. 
Maid, Give over nonſenſical railing, 


nad nd I, iy 1, believ'd all that tie fad At every you girl i in the town®s 2 
* ant * E to the * I Pray have you my dear no ons failings” 


; ſtrait flew, R ber van 2 
| hos tary nf to ee Fr ea es 


That you bad with bonny young | | 


1 
8 dene — around me wherever T. e 
2 Or when you with Philander was fine 


$421, filly I could not gueſs what they 


ing. * 's | 


: W 1 
1 Goddeſs, and Gghing | And eripping it over the plan. 
by, | - declar'd,- I never was feetful and teaſing 
hat the toaſts of 95 town were not. When Roger you kiſt by miſtake : 
, like me ſo fair ; I ſuppoſe your dearſelf you was — 


They vow'd and ex: ſwore; and my, When — witk Tom at 880 
/ 0 pity invo 
uad I, filly I, believ'd all they ſpoke. Vick Hodge c altes 
it, I hey tickl'd my pride, but my heart p * wo on the mo you my 


yet was free, 
Where was you "the nineteenth of july, 
— gp: 2 E conqueſt With Harry that lives on the green. 
„ (Till young Strephon advanc'd, and Then ceaſe, prithee,ceaſe this revilin 
quickly he taught, No more of this wrangling and 
Vhat I, ſilly I, till that moment ne“ er Come meet me with looks 155 | 
thought. ſmiling, © 1 
ith good breeding and ſenſe Love he And revel in Love's ſweeti 
did declare, * My heart is your own, if you”! ako s '- 
ot like the vain fops who before did Bat think not to treat it ſevere 3 7 
appear ; By Bacenus you never ſhall break it, 
is expreſſions was ſweet, and ſprang For in wine I will drown all Ty cere, - 
from his mind, £ 
d, And I, happy I, to young Strephon | , Palmtin' 5 Day. Sh oF 
was join'd, | | 2 8 
8 8. L. 1 4 | "Hen bluſhes dy d- 3 
HY, Celia, this conſtant up- a of mor, +" 
braiding ? And dew-drops gliſten on the wenn 1 — 


Why fretful and peevih thus grown? When ſky larks tun'd theircarols 


entle looks, are my dear, more per- To hail the God of Light and Heat; 
ſuading. a Phil inder from bi: downy bed * © * © 


To fix he fond heart o fyour ſwain. To fair Liſetta's chamber ſped, 


F 


- l Rae ok c. —x= 4 


4 


/ 
| Cy 
I'm came to be thy Valentine 
Awake, awake, fweet Love of _ 
Em come to be thy Valentine. 


| Soft Love, that balmy ſleep denies, 
Had long unveil'd her briliant eyes 3 


She artfully had clos'd again. 


Like Phebus into Thetis lag, 
And hear forgot that his defgn 
Was but to be her Valentine. 


She ſtarting ery d, I am undone, 
- Philander;, charming youth, begone ; 
For this time to your vows ſineere, 
Make Virtte? not your Love appear : 
No fleep has clos'd theſe * 
© Forgive che ſfimple fond diſguiſe, 

Jo gen'rous thoughts your heart inline 
Aud be my faithful Valentine. 5 


| The brutal paſßon ſudden fled, 
Wc honour govern'd'in Its ſt ad, 
And both Ubfced e'er "ſorting ſun, 
Te join two virtuous hearts in one: 
Their beauteous6fs ing foon did prove 
The ſweẽt effects ee Love; 


= Se vien tHe day of Valentine. 
7 bs RIS Taue ound Ago. 


1... ++, perhaps they are twain, 


g 'the ain; 8 


mea dows — | 

3 Fo hear a ſoft tale, or to — 1 

** ſong. 

roche ar, c. | 
"Wha at firſt was but friend/biyfgbn, 

4 grew to a a flame, . 


— 
” TRIS TY wh 
Y . 
A 
* 
- 


1% "If weigh 


Aud from that hour to life's decline, . 


4 + 4 
ee esso of mine, But who ſhauld love mot wa r con- 


teſt and pride. 


et rudence ſoen whiſper'd us, Love 


not too well, 


For enyy has eyes, and a tongue chat 
| will tell; 
' Which that a kiſs ſhe might obtain, And a flame without fortune 's rich gifts 1 


rr on its fide, | | 


He ſunk, thus caught in-beauty's wap, The grave ones will ſcorn, and the 


mother will chide, 


Afraid of rebuke, he his viſits 122 
And. we promis d to think of each other 


no more; 


enn. e patience a ſeaſon more 
8e I patithe dear ſhepherd, quite out of 


my mind 


But Love broke = fence we fo vllinly 


had made, 


Grew deaf to all cenſure, and would be 


repaid ; 


The Lover”s P isis. 


AIR ER than the opening Allien, 
Sqveeter than the morning roſe, 
LE ® Was 2 Twelvemonth Age, nay, Are ih: blooming: chatms ef Phillis, | 
g Kichir ſaveets does [pe di Heibi. 
ene ths: ** ende a Long feturs from Cupi dis pow Py 25:4 


* ft repoſe had lulPd my breab, 


She depriv 4. my ſeul of ref. 


Cipid, God of pleaſing anguiſh, 
From hoſe ſhafts I Bleed and burn 
Teach, O teach the maid to languiſo, 


Str ike fair Phillis in her turn. 


EY Ta my keart it was Love, in the youth. From that torment in heribreafty 


8 ; tas the ſame-;., 


1 0 40 f 


Seon to pity ſhell incline ; 


"From each other our re we ms And to give her boſom reſt, 


Kinaly bal the ound in A, 


h for each other, 'how can we 


ll 


om. 


W be 


Of N 


hb! 


forbear; 
Condewn the God: Copid, bot bleſs the T=. 
ſioond pair. 


74 n 


con 


| 


18 


0. y HEART! 1 
Y Ere. lives. a fair creature, ber 
0 beart if ii tut., 
ev ſhe lies a 77 1 for lving of you. 
If 1 £ Ea p . _—_ 


— . - N w * 


* 
For many * Me 17 Pet. 1 
betray 
war _ 7 think Love would ever touch 1 | 


br 1 had all the avert Til gives it it to be'l I 
| _ Free." 
tf FW 1 an quite broken- hearted you te, : 
lone all you young. men, and all warn 
ing "by Mt, © | 
Wherever you find a girl that you * | 
it nothing ſeparate” you but the peever's 


abowe. 


5 when 1 an dead, and laid in 1 
Alent daft, a * | 

ie Beware all young mem thele Amelie 4 me; 
ye ru, If m Fours, pray yy flay no e 
Waman are deceiiful and change like It you won't, another 'i have meñ 
the wind, I I may cool, but not grow fonder. 
conſlant <veman you elan ſhall fed. Ir your lovers, girls, forfake- ye, 
needs auf cunfeſi, I am qu in wy Whine not in deſpair and ſorrow: 
Bleſt another lad may make ye, 
Dany bright-danſel have I difturbed i is Stay for none beyond Nr 


ly 
A 


2 


* 


mind 
, Requeſt to Bacchus. 
But Ne I think love would ever 4 Y, * maſter . Baichus, ie. 
% now to i Aro I find it mul be Fa D is * and our , 
Seghing, Oh, my Heart ! ., Claret's run out, N 
: | To-morr ow. Which as all the brink Wines i 4n no Fm» 
HERE's my ſwain, ſo b. tu. fire that grow, 
| | and ES | 7 wi ! It ſerve 40 delight your poor Drug: 


hy d'ye leave me alt i in ſorrow? tardi below P 
hree whole days are gone for ever 2 ur, grave fir, ana ſoon fend * 


bince you faid yau'd come To- mor- x, Lei we die,” loft wi 45 of the ar of "—n 
W. „ ; ing abr. ** 


! 


id in/tantly the Lady brought 
Mere he had hift his Maid. py 
Den all beneath the Mull” ry Tree, 7 


reSCarch Her Ladyship was laid, t. 
publications And three times o'er well kiſt was be, er 
= Like to her Chamber Maid. et 

e: Morningcame the Parſon's wife Ibo. 

Fur Scandal was her Trade. . 


WI ſaw your Squire, Ma'am on my life, hd, 
Great with yaur Chamber Maid. Put 
ben cry d my Lady, where © and in 
ESR... ·—·˙ = 7 
PII ſoon Diſcharge the Fade. - hd 
Beneath the MulBry Tree, I vow, WR 
He kiſt your Chamber Maid. Whey 
it Falſebood, cry'd her Ladyship, 
Shall not my Spouſe degrade, 
PFwas I chanc'd there to make a Slip, In 


And uot my Chamber Maid. he 
both Parties parted in a Pet, thi 
N Not truſting what was ſaid, p u 


"The Pretty CHamBer-Maip. id Betty keeps her Service yet, 7 


# or een That Pretty Chamber Maid 
| Squire, . Ihe UnfertunateSW AIN. H; 


An open hearted Blade, Dun is a Meadow both fair and 7 
Had long conceiv'd a flirong Deſire "RS gay, i : 
Te hiſs bis Chamber Maid. Plucking a Fleer the other Day; F 
One Summer's Noon ,quite full of glee, Plucking a Flower both red and blue, © 
ile led her to the Shade, I little thought what Love could do. | | 
And albbeneath a Mulberry Tree, dere Love's planted there it grow, {Je 
e Kis his Chamber Maid. It buds and blows much like any Roſe 2 
The 27. ſon s ſpouſe f um window high, Ind has fo ſweet and pleaſant Smell, ; 
This amorous Pair ſurvey'd ; No Flower on Earth can it excell, 1 


And ſoftly wiſhd nene can deny, Aut I be Bound and ſhe be Free? 
Sbe d been the Chamber Maid. AMuft I love one that loves not me? bu 
When all was ger, poor Betty cry'd, fi fhould 1 aft ſuch a childiſh Part 
Kind Sir, I'm much afraid, Ty love a girl that will break my heart, 7 
3 Dat Woman there will tell your Bride There's fans thouſands in a room | 

You've kiſt your Chamber Maid. Ay true love carries the higheft bloom; þ 
"The Squire conceiv'd a lucky Thought, S ure ſbe is foms choſen" one, _ n 
5 t the might not upbraid ; Iwill have her, or Ill have none. 


0 


4 


? 


2 
lip, 


nd 


5 
ue, 


„ 
IF 


6170 


yd a Ship 0 on the Deep, 
ſail'd as deep as ſhe could ſwim ; 
t not ſo deep as in Loue I am, 
:re not whether T fink or fin, 
t my Back againſt an Oak; 
ought. it had been 4 Tree; 
t fiſt it bent and then it role, 
d fo did my falſe Love to n. 
Mut my Hand into a Buſb, 
W the ſiueeteſt Roſe to find, 
rick'd my Finger to the Bone, 
d left the ſweeteſt Roſe behind. 
Roſes are ſuchprickly Flowers, 


* 


green, ep 


think on her whom I love beſt, 
wrap her up in Linnen flrong, 
{ think on her when dead and gon, 


The Pretty Sweet SAILOR, 


T H! where i 
Sailor? 
They have forc'd me from my dear- 
et dear; 
ith Bolts and flrong Chain he's 
con fin 4 Me, 11 
And Board; for my. pillow 1 wear, 
here is that pretty ſtweet E move 4 
Had I but his Wings I would fly, 
quickly would ſearch the whole 
World for my Jewel, 
And on 1 Boſom Ile. 
ww hard is the Fate of young Mo- 
men, 
That are given to Love when 
they're young + / 
for the Girl that's ſo fond of a falſe 
an, 
- is furely for ever undone. 


Dare are married Men as well as 


| s And when I return from the Indies, 


How hard is the place of confinement, 
ley ſhould be gat her d while they're 
he that loves an-unkind Lot, = 


; ſure he flrives againſt the flream. 
hen my Love is dead and at her relt 


is that Pretty Sweet 


— — 
— 


— 


There's the Ca ain and all Vis . - - 
Sailors, 4 
- There's the Boat ſivain and the .. 
Ship's Crew, 


fingle, 
That value no danger 3 go thre? 


Al the gold Iwill bring ts my dear 
And it's al for my Molly's Promation. 
My deareſt „no Danger I feat. 


That has forc'd me from ke deareſt 
"G3 dear, TH 
There are Bolts and 4 rong Bis to 
confine me, | 


nd Stone for my. Pillow 7 fo 


The Timorous M A 1D. 


48 tber day der the green Mes: | 
dow I paſi d, 
A Swain overtook me, and held my 
Hand fas; 
Then ry'd, My deer Lucy, thou cauſe | 
3 „ We | 
ow muſ your faithful yo 
%% 5 . 
To crown my Jeff W; Mei, no longer be 


But frooking, 1 2 45 O fie, Sep- 
QC Herd, fie! 
He told me his Paſſjon like Time ſhould © 
' endure, 

And Beauty, that kindled his Flame, 
Should ſecure ; © 

That all my ſoft Charms were for © 
Pleaſure deſign d, 

And Youth was 15 Seaſen to love and 

© be hind. 
Lord | What could I ſay! 1 u t 


* deny, 


— 


herd, fie ! 


He fwere with a Kiſs, that he would That others ſhe ſcorn'd, 


not refrain 


Ttald him ":was Rude; but he it The Youth ſeeing this, 


me again. 


Hy Conduct, ye fair Ones, in qur/tim And appointed a Day 


ne er call, 


Or think I did Wrong ; — 1 gid no- To this the conſented, 


. thing at all : 


Roſolv d to reſiſt, yet inclin d to comply While SYLVvIA was pleaſed 
Now gueſs if I. flill cry, O fie, And STREPHoY content. 


ſhepherd, fie ! 
The Country VENUS, 
N a neat little Cot, 1 
Beneath a ſmall Hill, 
From the Noiſe of the Town 
Quite ſecure and ſtill: 
Fair Sylvia reſides, 


Who for Miles all around, 


Is counted the faireſt 
That ever was found, 
"Tis there where the Swains 
On a Sunday repair, 
And only to gaze 
At this beautiful Fair: 


The Church and the Sermon 


Is always forgot, 
W hen Sylvia, ſweet Girl, 
ls at Home in her Cot. 
With Prayers and Entreats, 
They endeavour to gain 
The Heart of this Maiden, 
But all is in vain: __ 
For Strephon, a Yeurh, . 
Has engaged her Love, 
And Conſtant to him 
She ever would prove. 
Their Language, tho' dreſi'd 
In ſo artful a, Stile, 
Could never prevail ; 
Oer her Heert to be uile: 


But faintly I mutter d, O fie, Shep- So conſtant was the © 


90 


Jo young Strephon the Sw 
And rejected their Pain. 
Was as conſtant as ſne, 
That they joined ſhould be: 


And both to Church went, 


Lowlh A MOR A. 


Wlen Lovely Amora diſpla 
The Beauties and Charm 
her Mind; f 
When lovely, &c. | 
With raptureus Wonder I gaz Wl 
And freely my Heart I reſignWl 
With, &c, 


Ye Fates, then my Paſſion appr. 
Ye Powers confine her to m 
Pm loft to all Joys but her Lo 
There's nothing can bleſs WM 
but ſhe, - | 


Poſſeſſing Amora ſecures 
Real Pleaſure, Content, andt 
IE þ © 
Love founded on Reafon endur 
No Care can its Bieffing deſtiſ 
Don't envy, ye Powers, my Bliſſß 
Beſtow her, I can aſk no mo 
Her endearments exceed ev*ry with 


Tis only for her I implote. J 


„ 
17 a 7 


